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to get a nearer view, when his eye caught mine.   I
-was not mistaken; it was Frank Bracebridge, a sprightly
.good-humoured young fellow, with whom I had once
travelled on the continent.   Our meeting was extremely
cordial, for the countenance of an old fellow-traveller
always brings up the recollection of a thousand pleasant
scenes,   odd   adventures,   and    excellent    jokes.    To
discuss all these in  a transient interview at an inn
was impossible;   and finding that I was not  pressed
for time, and was merely making a tour of observation,
he insisted that I should give him a day or two at his
father's country seat, to which he was going to pass
the holidays,  and which lay at a few miles' distance.
* It is better than eating a solitary Christmas dinner
at an inn,* said he, 'and I can assure you of a hearty
welcome in something of the old-fashioned style.* His
reasoning was cogent, and I must confess the prepara-
tion   I  had  seen  for  universal  festivity   and  social
enjoyment he made   me feel 'a little impatient of my
loneliness.   I closed, therefore, at once, with his in-
vitation ; the chaise drove up to the door, and in a few
moments I was on my way to the family mansion of the
Bracebridges.
TRAITS OF INDIAN CHARACTER
THERE is something in the character and habits of
the North American savage, taken in connection with
the scenery over which he is accustomed to range, its
vast lakes, boundless forests, majestic rivers, and track-
less plains, that is to my mind wonderfully striking
and sublimes He is formed for the wilderness, as the
Arab is for the desert. His nature is stern, simple, and
enduring; fitted to grapple with difficulties, and to